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MONDAY, APRIL 15, 1839. 
THE DUKE OF SUSSEX’S HOUSEHOLD. 


An extract from the London Gazette of Tuesday has created 
an extraordinary sensation in all classes of society; the said 
extract consisting positively cof an announcement of the ap- 
pointment of one Mister Walker (probably the renowned 
Hookey), to be His Royal Highness’s Auditor and Comp- 
troller of the bed room and sitting room given rent free in 
Kensington Palace to the royal duke, and somewhat whimsi- 

cally termed, in the Gazette, ‘ his royal highness’s household.’ 
a“ We can understand the necessity for an auditor after the 

public declaration, by the duke himself, of the state of his 

affairs, though a treasurer, ‘ with full powers to act as such, 

3 would be a more satisfactory officer to the parties immediately 

<= interested ; but a ‘comptroller of the household’ is really too 
,— | good a joke, and we do not think a plodding business paper 
a like the London Gazette, should be made a party to the pro- 

‘ead | mulgation of jokes, however racy, or to the publication of 
SS efforts of the imagination however wild or original. That 
WS. ‘the notion of a ‘comptroller to the Duke of Sussex’s house- 
; ‘hold’ is a bold one, there can be no denying, that it can only 


Price One Penn y 






SSS 
, SSS |have originated ina mind overflowing with the most fantastic 
MULL OR “ES 1 MAAS imaceryv w di i 
4 Pare aS SS ‘imagery we readily admit, but the London Gazette is too 
Sy | i HAT \\\\ Sahu |gravely identified w'th sober truth, to make it a becoming 
101 « yy ffi) | Ha mA i NY _— ‘vehicle for the most extravagant and rollicksome fiction. 
| aa \ ee 


Wf | AAT y vty) 
Leg Hanh MTR 
LH Xp HW iH Fy 
Hyd Mur mi 1 \\ aaa 
Aa | 1/10 (aA 


WY 


Wf, 


Wf 
Ups 


| Seriously let us ask what on earth is Walker to comptrol ? 
'The old worn out sofa and six chairs, the low table, and the 
seedy chaise lounge which constitute the furniture of the 
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ted. - SREINSIRNN Sz eau SS | duke’s snuggery ? or will his more active duties consist in 
SENS We S ‘superintending the half-tester japanned bedstead, with 


| drawers, wash hand stand, and towel horse en suzte, which 
‘make up the remaining moiety of the household! ? Again 
| we ask what is there to comptrol? Any one can put out the 
weekly clean towel from the royal stock of six, or the clean 

shirt every alternative day in which it is to be presumed his 

royal highness indulges. 

— = = The office of auditor is not likely to be so perfect a sinecure 
— Sa as that of comptroller,’ for if the individual appointed really 
Madam VESTRiIS. does audit one fourth of what there is to audit he will have 

— ~~ __ | full employment, and small leisure indeed, will he find for 
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his own business. Since Walker has been appointed to this 
new position, the reply to every application at the duke’s for 
a settlement of account is rather significantly ‘ Walker.’ 


SCRUPLES OF CONSCIENCE. 


The inhabitants of Derby have sent a requisition to the post 
office, requesting him not to send to them any letters that 
may be addressed to them on the Sabbath. This is.a.very 
fine scruple of conscience, and to those expecting. tradesmen’s 
bills, or applications for peyment of money, it will be a highly 
judicious arrangement. It might be more convenient to some 
people to receive no letters at all particularly if they happen 
to have fallen into a little pecuniary arrear with any of their 
creditors. 


MAGISTERIAL PUPPYISM. 


A person was most improperly placed in the station house 
the other day charged with the bursting of a pair of kid gloves 
in trying them on, at the shop of one Harding in Chiswell 
Street, whom glove purchasers, that do not fancy being 
locked up, will evidently do well to avoid. Mr. Broughton, 
the magistrate, was very properly fulbof indignation at the 
charge being brought before him, and declared that he had 
‘burst a hundred pairs of kid gloves in trying them on,’ 
though he had never been sent to the station house. Brough- 
ton must be a very nice customer indeed fora hosier ina 
small way of business, and a gentleman who bursts a hun- 
dred pairs of gloves while he pays at last for one pair, may 
give a strong’ impetus to the wholesale trade, though he does 
not advance the profit of the retailer. We can fancy Magnay 
bursting hondrada of the coarsest Hesham tan in an insane 
endeavour to thrust his four pounds of beef steak into a lea- 
thern enclosure, but Broughton is a gentleman, and we can 
only attribute to puppyism his desire to have a fit of such 
exceeding nicety. 
tightly fitting trousers were the fashion, declared solemnly 
to his tailor that he should decline them if he found it possi- 
ble to get them on, and having got them on, swore positively 
that he should reject them if he was able to move in them. 
Broughton, the splitter of a hundred gloves, seems to be a 
gentleman of the same stamp as the exquisite just alluded to. 


A PRIZE PAUPER. 


A newspaper paragraph has informed us that, at the Belton 
poor-house (in Derbyshire), there is a certain pauper who is 
‘in perfect health’ (nothing is said about his spirits), he having 
just completed his 1Olst year. This is something so new 
under the amended poor law—this piece of longevity is so 
completely the reverse of everything parochial, that we do 
not wonder the ‘ prize pauper’ should be advertised as a spe- 
cimen of the good effects of Belton poor-house treatment. 
But the public must not be led away by the idea that the 
antiquity of this pauper is the result of workhouse treatment. 
The man has not arrived at the age of 101 years because he 
is in a poor house, but he has reached the age of 101 in spite 
of his being in a workhouse. We would lay a wager not only 
that he has not been there long, but also that he will not be 
there long, for the new poor law act would lay prostrate the 
heartiest of old bucks, and destroy the halest of constitutions. 
The parochial gruel is not the stuff that can prolong the 
existence of any one, and we are sure that the strongest 
stamina must eventually be swamped in the wasbhy liquid, 
which is enough to call up the ghost of Embden, and cause 
him to throw in a packet of his own Grotts for the honour and 
credit of that gruel with which his name has been so long so 
intimately known, and we are glad to say so honourably con- 
nected. 


He reminds us of a person who, when, 
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COLONEL HIGGINS. 


We are requested to state that the boy named Higgins, 
who killed himself the other day by swallowing a quantity of 
turpentine which he mistook for gin, is not the playmate of 
the late. Duke of Gloucester. As the occurrence took place 
at Cheltenham, and the party was spoken of as ‘the boy 
Hig gins,’ the gallant colonel, who belongs to a Gloucester- 
shire family, was by many thought to have been the unfortu- 
nate individual. Colonel Higgins we are happy to say is as 
well and lively as ever, in fact, as he himself expresses it, he 
is ‘ the boy for any thing.’ 


THE QUEEN’S THEATRICAL TASTE. 


Her Majesty has been greatly taken to task by some of our 
contemporaries for the taste, or rather the want of taste, which 
she displays in her selection of theatrical entertainments. She 
has been abused poor girl, because she cannot understand 
Shakespeare, as if amy young lady of her limited capacity, 
should be expected to understand any thing of the kind. She 
has been criticised for going to see Van Amburgh and his lions, 
when the fact is, if the exhibition does“not please persons of 
the intellectual class, to which young females of nineteen gene- 
rally belong, we really know not whom it can be expected to 
gratify. We donot blame the children for flocking to see the 
animals at holiday time, and why should Victoria be blamed for 
rnnning to see them at all times when with her it is al! 
holiday. 


The other night the Queen went to Drury Lane, and the 
performances commenced with ‘ La Sonnambula,’ but she did not 
go in time to see this, having entered the theatre at a late hour, 
just in time to see the curtain rise for the ‘ King of the Mist,’ a 
thundering and technically speaking, a bloody melo-drama ; 
from that cauldron of dramatic horrors, the skull of Fitzball. 
This gentleman’s brain is a goggle eyed monster which squints 
in all directions, and like the other monster (with green eyes) 
makes the food it lives upon. Mr. Fitzball has been for many 
years in regular training as a melo-dramatic writer. He is 
proud to admit toa private circle of admiring friends, that he 
has supped on pork chops regularly every night for twenty 
years, and that he has not slept without the nightmare once, 
during the same period. He walks by night in church-vards, 
frightens himself by purposely snuffing out his candle when 
alone in the dead of night, and never sits down to write without 
placing a hair broom in one corner of the room with a terrific 
mask over the top of it,and a drapery of the most ghostly sheet- 
ing appending thereto. That a writer of this extraordinary class 
should exercise in his works a powerful influence over the 
mind of a young and inexperienced girl is not at all surprising ; 
and no one therefore can be astonished at Her Majesty’s anxiety 
to witness the ‘ King of the Mist.’ It was observed that the 
Queen was literally absorbed in the interest of the drama, and 
when that chaste actor, Mr. H. Wallack, came forward with his 
nose nearly on the ground, and his back forming the apex of a 
cone (an artist like mode of respecting old age) Her Majesty 
was literally wrapt in wonder and delight; Martin was the 
name of this venerable creature, and we are not surprised that 
when the Queen heard old Martin was two-hundred years old, 
she should enquire if this Martin was any relation to that fami- 
ly of Martin’s of which the renowned Elizabeth or Betty is an 
illustrious branch. The Queen was indeed in an extacy of 
delight from first to last, and expressed her exceeding satisfac- 
tion at the acting of Mr. H. Wallack, who it must be confessed 
counterfeits the voice of extreme old age very perfectly, as 
long as he holds his breath, but the instant he can no lon- 
ger keep in his wind, out comes the well known Surrey and 
Coburg tone of Mr. H. Wallack, until having drunk in a 
fresh supply of air, he is enabled to resume the voice of age 
once more. 











THE POLITICAL DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 


‘The purest treasure mortal times afford 
Is—spotless reputation: that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay.’ 


Even from the foundation of a Government, in all nations a 
difference of opinions have existed, but in no country, or at any 
period, to such an extent as at present in England, which is 


the very hot-bed of party spirit ; for there 
‘Contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, hath madly broke lose, 
And bears down all before him.’ 


In England, the political feeling is stronger than any other: 
it makes all men knaves, creates discord, anarchy, and confu- 
It is a draw-back to commerce, a barrier to industry, and 
It is the destroyer of 
confidence, the upholder of misrule, and the grand cause of war, 
famine, rapine, poverty, and crime ; and yet it is sanctioned by 


sion. 
a blight on the produce of the country. 


monarchs, fostered by religion, nursed by the affluent, and fol- 
lowed by all. Political policy is opposed to all the cardinal 
virtues ; it shuns right, evades truth, mocks religion, hates mo- 
rality, and is fed on duplicity. The lie politic passes current, 
and he is the ablest politician who can out-lie his opponent. 

It matters but little what party are in, the system is all alike. 

The outs, the in’s condemn—change but the game 
If the out’s were in, taey would do the same. 

To flatter, to promise, and to deceive, are the three grand 
principles of the political creed ; they are the tools with which 
he works—the weapons with which he fights. He is flattered, 
he flatters others, and flatters himself that he is the only one 
that is not flattered. He is promised largely, he promises 
others in thelike ratio, and promises himself Heaven only knows 
what. He is deceived, he, of course deceives others, and 
then discovers when it is too late, that he has also deceived 
himself. 

‘ Ah, that deceit should steal such gentle shapes ; 
And with a virtuous vision hide deep vice !’ 

There are politicians of every kind, some of the Camelion 
cast, that change with every change, and are but ‘ promise 
errands’ after all ; others are like the ‘ ravenous salt-sea shark ’ 
never satisfied, but follow in the wake of every craft, swallow 
allthat may be thrown overboard, and in its eagerness for 
prey, at last fallsa prey to its own voracious folly. There are 
political saints, and there are political sinners ; the one are hy- 
pocrites, the other reprobates, and both are despised. Then 
there’s the political demagogue, who speaks treason by the 
yard, inflames the mind of the ignorant ad captandum vulgus, 
bespatters all, and proves himself an ass; while of quacks, there 
are myriads who study to concoct political nostrums, to patch- 
up for a time the constitution, but which will ultimately 
destroy it. ; 

Although the political parties vary in name, it is doubtful if 
they differ in principle or practice, that being mewm et tuam, 
which signifies that all belongs to themselves ; a purse of gold 
to the rulers, and a purse of moonshine to the ruled. 

The Tory, isone who governs with a rod of iron, and so that 
he enriches himself cares not who else may suffer: saying, all 
that he does is forthe honour and glory of his country. ‘Then 
you have the liberal Tory, which is proving that the first is il- 
liberal ; but this liberal Tory is also for himself, he may indeed 
give you an inch at one end of the stick, but then he takes it 
from you at the other, and this he nick-names, liberality. 

Then the Conservative, he is a sort of thick and thin ‘Tory, 
who admires every thing that is old and useless, and calls every 
body destructives, who wish to improve, alter, or repair. 

The Whig, he, when in office is a Tory in principle, only dif. 
fering in practice, for the Whig, deals largely in promises 
which he never performs, and with a smiling face, cringingly 
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obtains his object. Out of place he passes for a patriot, in 
place, he is known for what he really is. 

*‘Butthen [ sigh, and with a piece of scripture, 

Tell them that God bids us do good for evil. 

And thus [ clothe my naked villiany 

With old odd ends stolen from scripture, 

And seem a saint when most I play the devil.’ 

Next comes the Liberal, ( but ‘ what’s in a name, ) which 
literally means, * humbug,’ and ‘I would if I could.’ 

He is followed by the Radical, who is for ever finding fault 
with others, for doing exactly what he himself would do if he 
had but the opportunity. 

The last of all, that ends this strange eventful race, is the 
Chartist, ( the lowest grade of politics) who aims at impossibi- 
lities, and clamorous for liberty, that is, the liberty to plunder 
with impunity. 

‘When Arthur first at court began 
To wear long hanging sleeves ; 

He entertained three serving men, 
And all of them were thieves. 


The first he waa a Tory, 
The second he was a Whig, 
The third he was a Radical, 
And every one was a prig.’ 


? OBSERVER TWADDLE. 





Every one who reads the Observer (in many respects a good 
paper) must be continually struck by the twaddle that appears 
in its columns, under the head of theatrical intelligence, Play- 
ers and their proceedings are spoken of as elaborately, as if they 
were great statesmen, and as much surmise or speculation is 
indulged in about the authorship and probable success of a new 
farce, as if it were a matter affecting the peace, welfare, or con- 
stitution of the country. The following are a few specimens of 
the twaddle of the Observer. We hear that Mister Howe, the 
gentlemanly and efficient representative of second rate cut- 
throats at the Theatre Royal Covent Garden, has changed his 
lodgings from Hyde Street, Bloomsbury, to Ampton Street, 
Pentonville. We should have thought Hyde Street, more con- 
venient for his theatrical duties, but perhaps there are domestic 
reasons for his moving to Ampton Street, and Pentonville has 
certainly the advantage of being more open than Bloomsbury, 
though we should have thought the latter on the whole, better 
suited to Mr. Howe, yet if there are any reasons, of which we 
aware, of course the worthy comedian has acted very 
judiciously. 

A great deal of conversation has been excited during the past 
week, by an expression that is said to have dropped from the 
under prompter of Drury Lane, at a convivial meeting in the 
neighbourhood of the theatres. What that expression was, or 
who the parties were that heard it, we have not been able to 
find it, but whatever the expression may have been, or whatever 
may have been the meaning of it, we have the fullest confi- 
dence in the under prompter, and are quite sure that he would 
not without authority have ventured on the observation alluded 


to. 


MAGISTERIAL PUFFING. 

When Magistrates take advantage of their position on the 
bench to puff public houses, though the thing is not strictly 
what it ought to be, it is not half so bad as some other little 
vagaries they are occasionally guilty of in a magisterial capaci- 
ty. A few days ago, the Lord Mayor entered into a most elabo- 
rate puff of a certain gin shop, called the Elephant and Cas- 
tle, because the waiter had taken from a customer who was 
getting rapidly ‘ drunk on the premises’ a number of sovereigns, 
(which he had stolen) and deposited them in a place of safety. 
The Lord Mayor declared that in some public houses, he knew 
the money would have been irretrieviably lost. We were not 











113 


aware that the Lord Mayor knew any thing of pot houses in 
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inducement for you still to guide the frail bark safely into har- 


which robbery is a perfect matter of course, but it seems his| bour after your perilous conflict in the storm. Still we say con- 


lordship is familiar with such establishments. 
for the landlord of the Elephant and Castle, would it not have 
been more praiseworthy if instead of taking care of the money, 
he had by preventing the man from getting drunk, left him in a 
state to take care of himself. This view of the case does 
not seem to have occurred te the city chief magistrate. 


THEATRICALS. 











Oprra.—Saturday was the first night that any one decent has 
appeared. Madame Persiani made her first appearance for the 
season, and was well received by an audience which did not 
understand one half she did, nor scarce any thing of what she 
said ; but no matter, she possesses a voice of great compass, 
and there decidedly is a richness and mellowness that enchants 
the ear and holds captive the understanding. The opera was 
very badly sustained with this exception ; indeed so badly was 
she supported, that it destroyed the beauty of her achievements. 
Madame Grisi did not make her appearance as promised from a 
cause as extraordinary as doubtful. It was affirmed she had 
been robbed of. some valuables she had intended to bring with 
her to this country. Can we believe such fudge ;—a foreign 
player bring any thing to England—preposterous! It is only a 
ruse done to excite the pity and gull the English public. ‘Then 
an English audience who pay to see fulfilled the performances 


With all respect} tinue to held your paramount station, and finish that noble 


work you have now brought to a bearing. After ages will 
place you side by side in the national theatre of Drury Lane 
with Shakspeare, Garrick, and kean. 

Covent Garpen.—I'o comment on the performances here 
would be but to repeat a thrice told tale ; let it suffice that the 
houses continue to be crowded, and the pieces to meet with de- 
cided approbation. But the awful announcement has been 
made at last ; the present management terminates with the pre- 
sent season. ‘ ’l'is true, ’tis pity, and pity ’tis, tis true.’ It is 
an event that will be regretted, not only by the members of the 
histrionic art, but by the public at large. The profession has 
ever been considered as the foundation of literature, the arts and 
sciences ; for years it had been sinking when Mr. Macready 
stepped forth, and at a sacrifice of his domestic comfort. his 
health, and property, rescued it from oblivion as a nationality 
Who will not regret his seceding from that post which 
enabled him to accomplish so noble a task? That he has taken 
the step advisedly, and on due deliberation, there cannot be a 
doubt; and a mind like his, once resolved, will be difficult to 
move, else we could hope that he may yet be induced to continue 


‘as the manager of one of our national theatres, a friend to actors 


an unflinching advocate for the legitimate drama! 
On Wednesday the Proprietors called a meeting of the whole 
of the company in the saloon. All were in attendance so strong 
> 


as announced are to be laughed at by the manager, and treated 'was the desire to become acquainted with the cause; but wo- 


with indifference by the person they had previously placed in her | 
present position. The tricks of these foreigners are unbearable 
—our own are bad enough, but thanks to the Macreadiean 
discipline they are improving—and only want a little persever- | 
ance to make them respected members of society. | 

Drury Lane.—We regret to state that the business at this 
establishment continues bad, nay, very bad ; the more so as the 
actors are the greatest sufferers. Not even has Madame 
Albertazzi drawn adequately to her abilities, for that she is a 
delightful singer who can deny. But the public appear to 
want something more than Operas, they say, where are those 
pieces and performers that were want to grace old Drury’s 
stage? why has the management permitted them to go else- 
where, to make room for novelties that did not pay. Neither 
the lions, nor the horses did any good to the treasury ; for not- 
withstanding all the good houses since October last, the treasury 
could not make up the deficiences of one bad week. If that 
circumstance alone won’t speak volumes in condemnation of the 
system, we know not what will. We tell the management, and 
tell it boldly, the system will not answer. Granted, that these 
foreign exotics draw crowded houses, do they not also take as 
exhorbitantly for their services, that it leaves the establish- 
ment so much the worse than it would have been without them, 
for the town has been drained for no other purpose than to fill 
the pockets of those, who unlike our native artists, expend the 
money out of the country. Reform it altogether. 

The result of the bad houses has determined the management 
to an alteration of their proceedings, and we are to have the 
national theatre turned into a promenade concert. The band will 
consist of a hundred performers, and vocal music will be intro- 
duced by the powerful singers of the theatre. It will be no doubt 
crowded to excess, at the charge of one shilling only. Thus then 
Fitzball and tinsel have ceased to charm the vitiated taste ;— 


thus then the droll distortions of Wieland no longer create amaze. 
ment and funds to the treasury. ‘The drama gives way,— 
yocal and instrumental music is to take their wonted space ; 
and only Covent Garden, where by dint of exertion and deter- 
mination to uphold the drama, is to be left alone—the scene of 
the legitimate drama. Macready, pause !—is not this alone an 


* 








fully indeed were they disappointed when they found that it was 
merely to hear the proprietors reasons for not complying with 
the offer of Mr. Macready to continue as manager. The affair 
was a private one, and though interesting to all on the establish- 
ment, none had a right to interfere but the parties themselves. 
Now, however, it is much to be feared, from the manner in which 
it was brought forward, that it will not end so amicably as could 
be wished. Powerful denials were advanced, and a war of 
words arose in the attempt to prove and disprove. We being 
disinterested cannot but condemn the whole proceedings; as cal- 
culated to do no good to the theatre. The value of the property 
has been enhanced considerably, and it is evidently to the ad- 
vantage of the proprietors, more than any others, to keep it up 
at its present standard. Theatrical property deteriorates sooner 
than any other. Be wise in time. Think ye of this, Master 
Brook ! 
Haymarkxet.—Mr. Webster is decidedly a clever manager ; 
he always contrives to produce such pieces, and so power- 
fully cast as to ensure the patronage of a discerning public. The 
Haymarket is now the only theatre where any thing like old 
English comedies and farces are acted, and we sincerely hope 
that some of those which have for Years graced the Drama, wili 
be soon offered to the playgoing world. Mr Macready has re- 
stored the works of Shakspeare to the stage, let Webster do the 
same by Colman, Sheridan, and others of equal standing. His 
company is not only good but great, and there is yet enouzh love 
of the legitimate to reward him for his labour. ‘The ascending 
orchestra (we beg pardon, Ocheonic) is a wonderful improvement, 
and a decided novelty. 
Srranp.—At this pretty little place we are sure to meet with 
something to drive away the blue devils. The pieces are made 
up of broad grins, and the actors ever exert themselves to set 
the audience in a roar. A ‘ Lesson for Gentlemen,’ and the 
King’s Gardener,’ improve upon acquaintance. W. Bennet, 
Lee, Atwood, Hammond, Mrs. Waylett, Miss Daly, and Mrs. 
Selby are clever in their respective characters. «Popularity 
has been somewhat altered; the wreathe is now bestowed on 
Shakspeare, not on Amburgh; it is now a never-fading one; 
before, every flower was faded, every leaf was withered, we gave 
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the author credit for better taste, but he has seen his error, and 
repaired it. ‘Giovanni,’ has been substituted for the ‘ Four 
Sisters.” Mrs. Waylett makes an excellent Don, and sings 
sweetly. She is the best’ ballad singer since the days of the 
never to be forgotten Mrs. Bland. Miss Harvey too is an ae- 
quisition here. Hammond is a truly comic Leperillo. The houses 
are good, 

Otymric.—This delightful theatre continues to fill, and the 
pieces to merit and meet with success. There is a charm about 
the place that endears it to us; the actors appear to play better, 
the Vaudevilles are calculated to please, and the audience always 
seems satisfied ; they leave the theatre with regret, and return 
to it again with avidity, But look at the talent that composes 
the company, and the charm will be discovered. 

ASTLEyY’s.—The entertainments at this unrivalled place of 
amusement are this year more than commonly successful. ‘ Ed- 
ward the Black Prince,’ is magnificent—The battle scenes lead 
the mind back to the days when princes fought at the head of 
their armies, and nobles carried lance and shield in fiercest fight 
instead of backing prize fighters and knocking down the officers 
of peace. The scenes in the circle are unique. In this depart- 
ment Mr. Ducrow stands alone, ‘ for none but himself can be his 
parrallel.’, Van Amburgh and his animals are here seen to ad- 
vantage, and duly appreciated this too would have been the 
place for the dogs and monkeys. They are lost where they are, 
being out of their element The re-construction of the audience 
department is admirable and every praise is due to the managers 
Messrs. Ducrow and West, Junior for their spirited and indefati- 
gable exertions. The house has been well attended since its 
commencement. 

Enauisa Opera, or Lyceum.—The drama of ‘ Lady Mary 
Montague,’ produced here on the opening night, owes its suc- 
cess solely to the sparkling performance of Mrs, Stirling. We 
promised a seperate investigation into the merits of each actor, 
but we regret ‘to say it would be unfair to particularize any ; 
this we deplore, because some men are ‘ walking about seeking 
what they may devour,’ who would have been an acquisition. 
Mr. Penley may have found these gents. passable in the country 
but here in London, where, even at Sadler’s Wells, we are not 
satisfied in this march of improvement, without things are 
a step beyond mediocrity. ‘Uhe liberality with which‘ The 
Silver Crescent,’ has been produced, evidently speaks for the 
principles of the management, but this alone will not atiract.— 
we hear other engagements are on the tapis, and that Mrs. 
Stirling will be supported right and left with something near 
the mark We will vow, Fanny never would have married 
such a puritanical doll, on two pendulums, as Fitzjames. His 
face might have charmed a donkey, but to have made any im- 
pression on the heart of Lady Mary Montague—impossible. 
Then again, Lord Cleveland, Mr. Bedford, a walking finger- 
post, who never will be fairly accused of Mandarin tricks, if he 
is not more lively off than he is on the stage. He did sing it 
is true, and he was applauded, but if he had sung better, his 
very elegant (query) manners would have destroyed it. A 
novelty (yet not a novelty) finished the amusements, in the 
shape of a Promenade Concert ; to place the band now perfor- 
ming here, in opposition with the one lately performing and now 
at the Adelphi, is preposterous; but they performed some 
pleasing music, and with a degree of hilarity and ease, closed 
the evening. We expect this was a little bit of idea of Mas- 
ter Stirling’s, who has been in the Yates’ school, where they 
put you on your wit’s end, and make you dance Jim Crow 
whether you like it orno. We give Stirling credit for his ac- 
tivity and energy, and he has shown the Musard band, that 
they might have given a different appearance to the house by a 
little paint and Dutch gold. The stage during the concert 
makes a very pretty scene, the wings being closed in after 
the style ofa pleasure ground. 


[14 


PAavVILION.—The business at this theatre continues good, nor 
can such circumstance be matter of surprise when the capabili- 
ties of the management and efficiency of the company are recol- 
lected ; this backed by excellent pieces, (which they have) are 
sure to attract. Mr. Gladstane is every way fit for the situation 
he fills, his experience has indeed been great. Master Hutch- 
ings has been playing there this week with astounding success. 

Surrey.—The greatest novelty at this house for the last 12 
months was the other evening when we absolutely found stand- 
ing room at the back of the boxes, but that was owing to the 
weather which was enough to damp and cool the most ardent 
playgoerin London. The Curse of Mammon and Mrs. Yates is 
quite sufficient to attract in itself but backed as it is with Da- 
vidge, Yates, Saville, Smith and others of talent how can it fail, 
we think the monstrosities in the shape of Giants, Monkeys, 
ae go for nothing; and only serve to take the gilt off the ginger- 

read. 

Kine’s Cross Tueatre, or dog hole extraordinary to the 
police of St. Pancras.—Old Bedford who is always engaged in 
something of ‘Gullibelei, has opened that auction room, for 
the benefit of all the vulgarites of the neighbourhood, and_ the 
annoyance of the inhabitants. Of course the performances 
were most extraordinary, and the company have been dividing 
nightly the awful sum of 21. 10s, 21. 4, and 1, and 2, forgetting 
of course to pay for the printing or rent. 

The EccaLEoseN, is daily visited by numerous fashionable 
parties, who are not only astonished, but delighted with this ex- 
traordinary achievment over nature. The numerous little buds, 
borne away by the visitors has compelled the proprietor to in- 
crease the number he daily provides with life, many member 
of the nobility are sending eggs from favorite and choice birds 
to be animated by this process, the proprietor makes it a very 
interesting exhibition by his explanation of its nature, and the 
peculiarities of the organization of life, and we doubt not it 
will ultimately lead to a new era in science, as far as the pros 
duction of life, endued with organization is concerned. 





FATAL EFFECTS OF GAMBLING. 





A few years ago, at Ascot, a young man by accident came in 
contact with one of the thimble tables : for a time he was merely 
a spectator, but at length conceiving that he had discovered the 
secret, he ventured a crown—lost. The ‘ bonnets’ told him 
how he was wrong, and advised him to try once more. He put 
down ten shillings and lost. A sovereign was his next stake, 
which shared the fate of the former. It was doubled, again and 
again, and still the same fate attended him. The whole of his 
money was thus but too soon expended. Still he imagined he 
had achance, and to retrieve his loss he staked his watch 
after that his waistcoat, coat, hat, and in fact every spare article, 
he had about him, which were one after the other taken posses- 
sion of by the hellish band of robbers, who constitute the 
‘school,’ as connected with the ‘ thimble-rig.’? The poor fellow 
was thus in the course of an hour reduced to a state of abject 
poverty ; he was miles from home, half naked and without a 
penny ; houseless, and friendless. He solicited a shilling from 
those who had plundered him—did they give it? No; but 
with bitter scoffing left him to perish, while they divided their 
ill-gotten spoil. ‘The young man at once became aware of his 
folly, and their rascality ; but it was too late—he was a beggar. 
Go home he could not ; he thought of his deplorable situation, 
frenzy seized him, and in that dreadful state of excitation he 
fled from the scene of his folly, and cursing his own credulity, 
and their damned villany, plunged headlong into the first 
stream hei came to, and ended his existence, a miserable ex- 
ample of the defective state of our laws, that can. suffer such a 

| practice to exist without attempting to check it ! 
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It wason a fine summer’s morning in June, ten years from the com- 
fmencement of our story, Edmond Beauchamp now an artist of considerable 
lame, wended his way to St. James’s Square, to take the portrait of a young 
ady, then residing with a family by whom he had been much patronized and 


encouraged. : ; 


It was an hour that decided the fate of the artist, for as he drew the sem- 
blance of his fair sitter on the canvass, love impressed her image more indeli- 
bly upon his heart; and the form of Blanche Bernard mingled with his 
Love, which levels 
all degrees, smoothed in this instance the way to his success, and ere the like- 
ness was completed (by him procrastinated until the latest hour) he knelt a 
favoured suitor to the heiress of the Mansion House, and broad-lands of 


dreams and became the sole idol of his waking thoughts. 


Waltham. 


Blanche, was an orphan, left to the care of a stern and haughty uncle. Her 
mother had survived her father’s strange and sudden death ; but a few 
months, during which period grief for her loss, and dependance on a rela- 


tive she loathed embittered each moment of her brief ex?stence. 


Reginald Bernard, a proud aristocrat, now owned the property once his 
brothers, and appeared to dote upon his child whom he educated with every 
care, and acknowledged as the sole heiress of his increasing and enormous 
wealth. A gloomy man, he scarcely saw any society, and the present visit of 
Blanche to the metropolis was the first she had ever made without his com- 
panionship. The period was now arrived for her return, and the lovers parted 
with little hope on her side of a re-union; but still with a firm assurance to 


Edmund of her undivided affection. 


Edmund Beauchamp, was one however not easily daunted, he had health, 
youth, and a profession, and he resolved to demand Blanche of her uncle, "0 

e 
lost no time in putting his design into execution, and in a few days appeared 
at the Mansion House at Waltham, and was received with transports by its 
Her uncle was from home, the lovers were in deep converse, 
speaking of their hopes and of their wishes, when the door opened and Regi- 
nald Bernard entered the aparment. Edmund was presented by his niece as 


if refused (as he needed not her wealth) to bear her from his power. 
fair mistress. 


the artist whose picture had given so much satisfaction, and received with 
constrained and distant civility. The haughty bearing of the uncle was, how- 
ever, lost upon the artist, whose thoughts were occupied in recalling the 
time and place, when and where, he had seen before his marked and peculiar 
features, they were familiar to him, and revived ideas of the past. At length 
all rushed to his memory, the description he had lately heard of the strange 
disappearance of the father of Blanche, the initials on the sword, the dread 
moonlight encounter in the garden at Lambeth; and he felt convinced he 
saw before him the successful antagonist in the fierce duel—the brother and 
the murderer of Percie Bernard ! 


His only object was to gain a bride; prudence and love tnumphed ove 
every other feeling, and disguising his strong emotion, he entered into con- 
versation with his proud host. 

Reginald Bernard had travelled and was a lover and patron of the arts 
won by the manly bearing of our hero, he relaxed gradually from his pride, 
shewed him his pictures, and at length proposed a subject for his pencil, and, 
with suppressed delight Edmund found himself in afew days domiciled at 
Waltham. 

A room was appropriated to his use, but previous to commencing his la- 
bours, he insisted upon one condition, viz., that ne one should have access to 
the apartment until it was completed. It was complied with, his mornings 
were occupied in painting, and his evenings were devoted to walks in the de- 
lightful grounds of Waltham, sometimes accompanied by Blanche, but on all 
occasions under the care of her uncle. 

At length the period arrived when his painting was to be displeyed for the 
approbation of his haughty patron, and on the evening he informed him of 
its completion, and fixed an early hour in the morning for its exposure, he 
whispered Blanche to decline (even should he require her presence) accom- 
panying her uncle. « 

It was with a firm determination although with a beating heart, Edmund 
receded Reginald Bernard into his temporary painting room. There stood 
the picture which had employed his talents and his genius, covered with a 
black cloth, ‘ What means the sable guise in which you have screened your 
work, Sir Artist,’ enquired the haughty patron, ‘ but come, let me see if it’s 
worthy of the price | promised? | 

‘It shall win me a far richer guerdon, or I am much mistaken,’ replied the | 
artist, snatching away the cloth, and exposing to the guilty awe-struck mur- 
derer a faithful deliniation of the scene of his fratricide. ‘There pourtrayed in 


every point was the lone garden—the moonlight streaming on the pale features 
of the dead! and himself (each marked liniament breathing life and reality) 
in the act of wiping his blood stained weapon. 

‘ How like you the subject ?’ cried the exulting painter, ‘shall I hang it on 
the Cross of Waltham with its price’ annexed, ‘ the hand and fortune of your 
beauteous neice !’ 





FIGARO IN LONDON. 


WE EXTRACT THIS FROM No.7, OF THE “ANNALS OF THE AGE”’ 












*Tis needless to recapitulate the faltering objection of the one, or the firm 
resolutions and expressions of the other; enough, in a few months the bells 
of Waltham rung a merry peal, and great was the wonder and admiration of 
the assembled throng that witnessed the splendid cortege pass from the 
church to the mansion house, but none knew the means by which the bold 
artist won the rich and beauteous heiress. 

Years have passed away, and the grand-children of Edmund Beauchamp, 
yet occupy the Mansion House of Waltham; but none amongst them 
know the secret revealed by him but to one— 


OF THE VEILED PICTURE, WHICH YET HANGS UPON ITS WALLS. 


sss LORDS AND COMMONS. _ 





‘ One heaven and earth can never hold us both. 
Still shall we hate, and with defiance deadly, 
Keep rage alive—till one be lost for ever. 

As if two suns should meet in the meridian, 
And strive, in fiery combat, for the passage ! 


Vast is the difference existing between the Lords and Com- 
mons: they are arrayed against each other in mortal combat, 
and deadly must be the strife. 

‘When Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug of war.’ 


And when one portion of the constitution is opposed to the 
other, awful indeed must be the encounter. Each party will 
urge their right, and precedent will be launched against prece- 
dent, every weapon in the form of argument will be brought 
into play, and, like the doctors of old, who while they quar- 
rel about the medicine entirely forgot the poor patient, who 
died from their neglect. 

The constitution is like a shuttlecock, and the two houses are 
the battledores that keep knocking it about, merely to gratify 
themselves, and prove to the admiring world their mighty 
power. 

‘ Alas, poor Countrr, 
Almost afraid to know itself! It cannot 
Be called our mother, but our grave ; where nothing 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shrieks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark’d !’ 


rence a 


CHARTIST PETITION. 





It is said that this petition is already signed by 1,300,000 
names, it must be a tolerable good weight, and rather large : 
surely the door ways must be enlarged, or it must be taken in 
bit by bit. Who is to present it? is a question of some mo- 
ment. ‘The Adelphi Giant, would be a good figure for the part 
Then, can the House consistently with their rules receive it ¢ 
Will they do so? Is a question we think can be easily answered. 
They will not. Is it not a pity then that so much money and 
time should have been wasted, when both might have been 
employed to a better purpose. Poor John Boll, how easily are 
you led away by designing knaves. Remember the dog in the 
fable, who grasping at the shadow lost the substance. 


A ROYAL JOKE. 











The Queen is very much disgusted at the low and ungentle- 
manly conduct of the persons constituting the officers of the 
regiment of blues but still as the Duchess of Kent says of her, 
‘ she must have her joke.’ and declares that though called Blues 
yet these men if they are Guards at all should be called Black 
Guards and do you think,’ exclaimed the honourable Miss Murray 
in a sincere fit of toadyism to her royal mistress. ‘ that there are 
no sillier creatures in the whole of the United Kingdom than 
these military noodles.’ ‘ Nvodles, they are indeed my little 
dear,’ exclaimed the Queen witha patronising thump on the 
young lady’s head ‘ but there are sillier soldiers even than the 
blues, I mean the few-st/liers, (fustleers. ) 

The archbishop of Canterbury who was present, kicked over 
a rosewood what-not so terrific was the merriment of his most 
jolly holiness. 
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AND THE LORDS OF HER MAJETY’S TREASURY 


W GRIMSTONE most respectfully solicits the attention of the Nobility, 
, & Gentry, andthe Public, to make trial of his celebrated invention, pledg- 
mg himself to the efficacy, and certain relief to the sufferer. The reader will 
remember some of the greatest events have been accomplished by simple causes 
This SNUFF removes disease without irritating those delicate organs by its 
action on the lachrymal sac or duct, the membrane of which is, indeed a continu- 
ation of the pituitary expansion within the nostrils It has received the sanction 
of the most exalted and scientific petsonages of the age. The gigantic balance, 
the Press ! have eulogized this delightful compound of herbs. 

Times.—Recommends the universal adoption of Grimstone’s Eye Snuff.— 
Editor. Post—We feel pleasure in giving our testimony to the efficacy of Grim- 
stone’s Eye Snuff—Editor. 
renovates the optic nerves—Editor. John Bull, Sunday’s and Monday’s editions 
Fe inventions are so deservedly popular as Grimstone’s Eye Snuff; we have 
witnessed its benjgn influence in many instances—Editor. Evening Mail—Pre- 
judice is the gall of imagination. One trial of Grlmstone’s Eye Snuff will remove 
all doubt of its efficacy.—Editor. 

Mr. W. GRIMSTONE’S Signarure with the above Rovat PaTRronaGE, is 
ittached to each canister. Sold in CanisTERS Is 3d., 2s. 4d., 4s. 4d., 8s., and 
Los. 6d. each. It may be obtained in all the principal towns and cities. A 
liberal allowance to Shippers, Owners, Captains, and al! Vendors of GRIM- 
STONE'S EYE SNUFF. Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finest 
quality. 39, BROAD STREET, BLOOMSBURY. Manufactory BOWL 
YARD, LONDON. 
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ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC 


)*- BRANDRETH wished mankind to consider this truth, that health 

solely depends on the state of purity in which the blood is kept, every 
part of the body being supplied daily with new blood from the food consumed, 
consequently, according to the pureness of that blood so must the state of the 
body be more or less healthy. To obtain, therefore, the most direct purifier of 
the blood is a question of no little importance to every individual. It matters not 
what Mr. Morison or Dr. Brandreth say about their ills of Vegetable, but what 
medicine is really the best, . 

That BRANDRETH?S PILL are the most direct purifiers of the blood, and 
therefore the best, there will be no doubt, when it is considered that they have 
gained their present very extensive sale—not by advertisement—but by their 
ownintrinsic merits: and their universality is established by the fact, that their 
operation is more or less powerful, and according to the pureness of the circular 
ing fluid—for, if taken by a person who is ina fair state of health, they are scarcely 
let—but,if taken by one suffering from disease, their operation would be powerful, 
heid perhaps painful until the disease be conquered, or the svstem entirely under 
their influence; this accomplished, small doses, say two, three or four pills, there 
or four times a week, will soon effect a cure, even in the most inveterate cases. 

In consequence of the most unparalleled success, and the wonderfully increas- 
ing sale of BRANDRETH’S VEGETABLE PILL, her ‘Majesty’s Honourable 
Commissioners of Stamps have allowed the proprietor (by express permission ) to 
have his name on the Government Label; and the public will observe that none 
are genuine unless ‘‘GEO. HODGKINON, Aldersgate-street,” is engraved on | 
the stamp—to counterfeit which is felony. | 


In boxes at 1s, 14., 2s, 9d.; 4s, 6d., and 11s. 


. NSN a 


Table Cutlery, Fender, and Fire Irons. 


BARLOW, MANUFACTURER, No. 14, KING WILLIAM 
e SRTEET, MANSION HOUSE, BEGS TO CALL 


the attention of persons furnishing to his Establishmont, where they will find an 
extensive and superior Assortment of Goods; and, with ready money, they may 
save Os. in every 20s. Handsome four-feet Bronze Fenders, 16s, and upwards ; 
smaller sizes proportionately low; Polished Steel Fire irons, 6s. and upwards, 
lable Knives and Forks, 8s. per dozen ; 50 pieces of ivory balance-handle Ta- 
ble Knives and Forks, 60s.; full size White Bone Table Knives and Forks lls, 
per dozen : also an extensive Assortment of Kitchen Furniture decidedly low. 

BRITISH PLATE EQUAL to SILVER in appearance, warranted the 
best and purest metal hitherto produced; Table spoons aud Forks. 22s. to 36s. 
dessert, 15s.to 21s.; Tea, 5s. to 12s. per dozen. 

In consequence of the extensive patronage which these superior articles have 
received, several unprincipled persons have been induced to manufacture a spu- 
rious imitation, possessing not an atom of intrinsic worth, which they offer it to 
the unsuspeccting under the lure of being eheap—J. B, cautions his friends of this 
important fact, the Genuine Articles are only to be had as above. 


Hi 
United Service—We know Grimstone’s Eye Snuff 
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_ THE. ANNALS OF THE AGE, 
OR THE CRIMES OF LONDON. 
NOW PUBLISHING, (in weekly numbers, Price One Penny,) 

Ia presenting the first pages of a new publication, we are induced to refer 
to the number already soliciting the attention of the reading community, few of 
which can boast the merits of originality, and fewer claim the advantage of utili- 
ty. ‘The Annals of the Age,’ offers the combination of both, as veritable 
documents derived from sources as extraordinary, as authentic! We present 
no stale narrative, or twice told tale; but in the form of instructive amusement 
offer to our readers a collection of ‘facts!’ startling as they are! still establish- 
ng the axiom that ‘truth is stranger than fiction.” Our object is to point out to 


he inexperienced, the thousand quicksands of the sea of life—and hold on high, 
a beacon of warning to the unwary ‘ Wanderer of the modern Babylon .’ 
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No 8, This Week’s Number, 
The Apparition ; or, the Murderer’s Doom. 


No. 1, The Roue’s Daughter, or the Mendicant of Mary-le-bone. 
2, The Matted Chamber, or the Justifiable Homicide! 
3, The Death Struggle, or the Lone House of Lambeth! | 
4, The Merry Mourners, or The Corpse and its Companions. 
5, The Cherished Vengeance; or, the Perryman of St. Mary’s. 
G6, The Painter of Islington; or the Black Pool. 
7, The Midnight Duel: or, the Veiled Picture. 


London, James Pattie, Brydges-street,—and all booksellers. 


LLINGHAM’S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOLVENT 
which gives relief upon the first application, and speedily eradicates 
them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves :— 

Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing witnessing the victues of your Corn 
Solvent, by the usc of a single bottle of which to the year 1829, I was perfectly 
cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had not 
been the case for several years ; nor have I experienced the slightest inconve- 
nience from them since. Yours, &c.J. NICHOLLS 
14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. 

A further testimony to its merits, not less strong is offered by the ingenuity 
which some unprincipled persons have exercised to imitate its title and appear- 
ance and to substitute for it an article not merely inefficacious but mischievous; 
it is herefore, necessary to ask for Alilingham’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion 
Solvent. 

See that J.A. Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, aS none others 
are genuine. 

Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bottles 
Is. 13d, 2s. 9d., and 4s 6d. ; and, byappointment, by Sanger, aud Chandler, 
150, Oxford-street; and most medicine venders. 


NBARLY FORTY YEARS ESTABLISHED; 


No. 4, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, (Holborn side.) 
Observe— Parlour Windows—No Shop Front. 
RISH SHIRTING CLOTH, made, without any admixture, from pure Flax. 
Sold in any quantity: Whole pieces at the Factor’s prices, cheaper than 
any other house, being manufactured from the best material. The purchase 
money will be returned sheuld any fault apvear. 
IRISH, ENGLISH, SCOTCH, and RUSSIA SHEETING: of all widths 
and prices. Household and Table Linen. Families furnishing will find it much 
to their interest to apply to this Establishment, 
Bank of Ireland Notes taken in payment, or discounted. 


Orders punctually attended to by 
; JOHN DONOVAN, No. 4, Bloomsbury-square. 


N B.—No connection with any other house, 








Country and Town 





PUBLIC PLACES OF AMUSEMENT, 


THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE, 


THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN 


CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 


Great success of ‘Mabel Allison.’ Continuation of 
*Mary Clifford.’ In consequence of its unprecedented 
success it will be performed with ‘Mabel Allison‘ 

every evening until Whitsuntide. 

On Monday, April 15th, 1839, and all the week, the 
performances will commence with (for the first time) 
an entirely new and original drama, to be entitled 
Mhiaves’ Aere; or, Sixteen String Jack. Jack Kann, 
Mr. Lyon. Peter .Pattypan, Mr. Gardner. Horace, 
Mr. Dunn, Searlet, Mr. Dibdin Pitt. Rosalie, Mrs G. 
Lec. Brown Bess. Mrs, Loveday. 

After which the highly successful domestic dra- 
drama of ‘Mabel Allison; or, the Murder of Five-field 
Copse.’ Walter Allison, Mr. Dibdin Pitt. Symon 
Lee, Mr. Lyon, Japhet Jones, Mr, Gardner, Mabel, 
Miss Vincent, 

Toconclude with (for the 50th time) the successful 
drama of ‘Mary Clifford, the Foundling Apprentice 
Girl.’ William Clipson, Mr. Forrester, Bobby Ben- 
ham, Mr, Gardner. Dick Bowling, Mr. Lyon, John 
Brownrigg, Mr. Dunn, Mary Clifford, Miss Vincent. 

Boxes, 2s. Half-price 1s. Pit, 1s. Gallery, 6d. 

Half Price at half past 8. 


APOLLO SALOON. 

Yorkshire Stingo, New Road, Proprietor, Mr. Allen. 

Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Favorite 
New Operatic Burletta, supported by the entire 
strength of the Establishment, Ballet Divertisement, 
and a variety of Singing and Dancing. A change of 
performance Every Evening. Commence at Seven. 
Admission Gentlemen, Refreshment Ticket Included, 
One Shilling, Ladies and Children 6d each. 


\ 
Dubourg’s Museum, Windmill-st., Haymarket 


500 Automaton Figures!, Lion and Horses ! by Signor 
Gagliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 
Coriolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian 
Army, composed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El 
Kader and the Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insur- 
rectionists, Papineau, Mackenzie, &c.—Judith and 
Holiphere—The Avalancke—Earl of Leicesterand Amy 
Robsart—Androcles and the Lion—The Slave Market 
at Constantinople—Brigand’s Group, Fra Diavolo— 
Alice and Cora.— Open rom 1] in the morning till 1] 
ateight, Saloon Is. Gal. 6d. children half-price. 
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NATIONAL ESTABLISHMENTS OPEN FREE TO THE PUBLIC. 


BRITISH MUSEUM. 


Published by W. STRANGE, 2], Paternoster-row, and sold by all Booksellers. 


April 15th, to 20th, 1839. 


GRECIAN SALOON, CITY ROAD: 
Proprietor, Mr. T. Rouse. 


This unique establishment continues to attract thou- 
sande every week, excelling, as it does, every other 
Musical Entertainment, (of the same description) in 
London—the selections that are made from eminent | 


composers are equalled by the excellence of the Vayde- 
villes, and the superior manner on which the whole is 
conducted, it is presumed will continuo so merit thedis- 
tinguished share of tha public patronage that has been 
extended. For full particulars of the various perform- 
ances see bills. On Tuesday a Benefit for the Philan- 
thropic Uniteu Brothers, Gray’s Inn Lane, with great 
auxilery attraction, The whole under the direction of 
Mr. Raymond, 


THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. 


ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 

Monday April 15th and during the week, a Meio- 
drama, of deep domestic interest, called The Village 
Phantom. Collin de Trop, Mr. Rogers. Ernestine, Mrs 
W. West. After which the performance of the cele- 
brated Parisian Monkeys. To which will be added, A 
Husband at Sight Ferdinand, Mr. Cowle. Catharine, 
Miss Mears. To be followed by the celebrated Lehmann 
Family on the double and single rope. To conclude 
with the favorite Melo-drama of The Floating Beacon. 
Mariette, Mrs. W. West. 


EXHIBITIONS. 


WATERLOO MODEL. 
Grand Model of the Battle of Waterloo, represented 
by 190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon’s last 
Grand Struggle for Victory. Open from 10 till 5, and 6 tili 
9 inthe Evening. Brilliantly Illuminated,—Admission 1s 


COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 
Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 
feet. Saloon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, 


Magnificent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of 


ancient and modern masters. Open from 10 till dark. 
Admission One Shilling. 


BURFORD’S PANORAMA. 


NATIONAL GALLERY, 


Star Press, 20, 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 


——= 


THEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH OPERA 


— Se —$—$ qe ey 


~ GARRACK THEATRE. 


—EEE 


SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE. 


a 
—— 


THEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI. 


PROMEMADE CONCERTS A LA MUSARD. 
Monday, April 15 and Every tivening during the week. 
The original band of 60 Instrumental Performers (ci- 
devant of the English Opera Honse) beg leave to state 
respectfully to the public, that they have nothing to do 
with the different establishments now offering Prome- 
nade Concerts. The founders of this new and admired 
entertainment, desirous of meriting the continuanee of 
the public favour, have determined, in consequence of 
numerous applications, to give their real Concerts, a la 
Musard, every evening till further notice, at the Adelphi 
Theatre, Solo Performers Messrs Harper, G. Cooke, 
Platt, Hatton, Banmann, Richardson, Lezarus, Laurent 
Jun, J. Streather, Patey, Saynor, Harper, Jun, Rich- 
ards, &c, Leader and Solo Violin, Mr. Willy. Con- 
ducter. Signor Negr’. Admission 1s, Dress C.rcle 23 

Private Boxes 11. 1s: 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


Bazaar, Bakerestreet, Portman-street, One Shilling 


Collection of full-lenglh models of the principal persox- 
ages of the former and present times. 

Her Most Gracious Majesty, at the moment of Corona- 
tion, with the Court, is the newest and most attractive 
group—William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord 
Durham, Greenacre, Corder, Robespiere. Open daily 
from 10 till5, and in the evening brilliantly illuminated. 
A most popular Exhibition. Admission 1s, 
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Cross Street, Hattou Garden—JAMES 





